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SET CHARLOTTE BRONTE 


A poor curate fell in love with a rich man's doughter. She 
meorried him ond wos disowned immediately after the 
wedding, Before two years passed, the rash pair both were 
dead, They left dayghter--myself, Jane Eyre. 

Mr Reed was my uncle--my mother's brother--who had 
taken me when a parentless infant to his house, In his last 
moments, he had required q promise of Mrs, Reed that she 
would rear me os one of her own children. But how could she 
really like an interloper unconnected with her, after her 
husband's death, by any tie? 


The cold winter wind had brought @ penetrating rain. What does Bessie say 
Mrs. Reed lay reclined on a sofa by the fireside with T have done ? 
her darlings about her. 


Jone, I don't like 
I regret to keep you at a distance, questioners. Be seated 
Jane, but I really must exclude you ‘somewhere, and until 
from privileges intended only for you can speak 

(| contented little children. pleasantly, remain 


i 


Eliza put her head in at the door. 


| Li > — 


She is in the window seat. ]} 


I slipped into the The door opened. 
breakfast room, Ut was John Reed. 
possessed myself of 

@ volume and mounted 


into the window seat. Where the dickens is she? 
I drew the curtain Lizzy! Georgy! Tell mama 


Jane has run out 
Seecras CiC sae into the rain 


JANE EYRE 3 
I came out immediately. Seating himself in anarmchalr, he gestured for 
me to approach him. He spent some three minutes 


Whot:do. you:want ? in thrusting out his tongue at me. 


za ee I want you 
~~ ee to come here. 


What were you doing xX 10 business 
behind the curtain? tee coke, You 
have no money; your father} 
left you none, Go and 
stand by the door. 
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|Z did so, not at first aware what was his intention. wn 
The volume was flung. It hit me and I fell, striking Wicked ond What! Did you say 
my head against the door 


He ran headlong at me. I felt him grasp 
my hair and my shoulder. He had closed 
with @ desperate thing. I don't know 
what I did with my hands. 


cruel boy! that to me? Won't 
T tell mame? 
But tirst-- 


He bellowed out aloud. We were parted by 
Bessie and another of the servants. 
What a fury to fly 


at Master John! Take her away to the 
ted room, and lock 
her in there. 


JANE EYRE 


Four servant hands were laid thrust me upon a stoo; the red room. 


upon me. I was borne upstairs. 


For shame! What shocking conduct, You are less than a servant, for 
Miss Eyre, to strike your benefactress’] >| you do nothing for your keep, 
son! Your young master. 


3 bane © Mrs, 
Reed. Tt she were to turn you 
off, you would have to ae to 
the poorhouss: 


J became ili asa result j They are not fit to 
of being locked in the red 
room overlong. Days and 
weeks passed until I 
regained my normal state 
of health. Once, John 
attempted chastisement. 

I /evelled at his nose as 
hard a blow as my 
knuckles could inflict. 


associate with me! 
That nasty Jane Eyre 
flew at me like a 


T told you not to go near jj 
her. I donot choose hat fy 
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One day, Bessie hauled mé to the wash- 


stand, inflicted a merciless scrub and 

sent me to the breakfast room. ¥ 
Il, Jane Eyre, are 

you a good child? 


better, Mr. 
Brocklehurst. 


Mr, Brocklehurst installed himself In the armchair 
opposite Mrs. Reed's and called me to him. 


You have a wicked heart. You 
must pray to God to change it, 
to take away your heart of 
stone and give you 
a heart of flesh. 


I wos about to question how this change 
was to be performed when Mrs. Reed 


I should be glad if the teachers at 
Lowood School were requested to 
guard against her worst fault, a 
tendency to deceit. 


She shall be 
watched. 


When Mrs, Reed ond I were left alone, 
I gathered my energies. 


I om not deceitful. If I were, 
I should say I loved you. I 


will never call you aunt again 
as long as I live. 


JANE EYRE 
J remember but little of the journey to Lowood I was lifted out, taken into @ room 
School We appeared to travel over hundreds with @ fire, and left alone. A tall 
of miles of road. I at last dropped asleep. lady carrying @ light entered; 
The sudden cessation of motion .awoke me. another followed close@ behind. 

Ts there a little girl if 


IS The child is very young 
called Jane Eyre here? " to be sent alone. 


I was /ed from possage to passage ond 
presently entered a wide, long room. 


The mea! over, the classes filed off upstairs. I 
glonced at the long rows of beds, each of which 
Seated all round on benches was aw was quickly filled with two occupants, The light 
congregation of girls of every ogé. 


Monitors, fetch the 
supper trays! 
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The day had not yet begun to dawn when we After prayers and reading of Scripture, 
arose. I dressed as well as I could for we were marched into another room for 
shivering. Then all formed in file-and descended breckfast. On two long tables smoked 


basins of something hot, which sent forth 
an odour far from inviting. 


Disgusting! The porridge 
is burnt again! 


The meal began. I perceived I had The refectory was soon evacuated for the school- 

got in hand a nauseous mess. The room. Miss Temple, the superintendent of Lowood, 

spoons moved slowly. here commenced our lessons, The clock at last 
struck twelve. 


You had this morning a breakfast 
which you could not eat. I have 
ordered that a lunch of bread and 


cheese shall be served fo all. 


Afterward, in the garden, I spoke to one 
of the girls, Helen Burns. 


Lowood is partly a charity school. 
You and I, and all the rest of us, 
are charity children. I suppose 
you are an orphan? 


Then this house does not 

belong to that tall lady who 
said we were to have some 
bread ond cheese? 


To Miss Temple? Oh, 
no! She has to answer 
to Mr. Brocklehurst 
for ali she does. 


Are you happy here? 


JANE EYRE 


You ask rather 
too many 
questions 


All the girls here have lost 
either one of both parents, and 
this is called an institution for 
educating orphons. aa 


The summons sounded for 
dinner. I found it consisted 
of indifferent potatoes and 
strange shreds of rusty meat. 
T ate what I could. 


P will every day's fare 
be like this ? 


My first quarter at Lowood seemed on age, Our One afternoon, Mr. Brocklehurst 
clothing was insufficient to protect us from the severe} | visited us. 

cold. The scanty supply of food was distressing. 
Sundays we had to walk two miles to church, where 
Me marcel. officiated. 


I find, Miss Temple, in settling 
accounts with the housekeeper, 
that a lunch, consisting of 
bread and cheese, has twice 
been served. Who introduced 
this. innovation? 


Madam, you are aware 
that my plan in bringing 


parthene oi 1s Not te Miss Templ sat? 


I must be responsible for the 
circumstance, sir. The breakfast 
was so ill-prepared that the 
pupils could not possibly eat 
it. I dared not allow them to 
remain fasting till dinnertime. 


gail ila UALS that girl with curled hair? 


Tt is Julia Severn, |} 
Julia's hair curls | 
naturally. 


T have again and again 
intimated thot I desire 
the hair to be arranged 
closely, modestly, plainly. 
Miss Temple, that girl's 


My slate somehow happened Let the child who I was paralyzed. The two 

to slip from my hond, and broke her slate gitls who sat on each side of 

falling with a crash, drew every come forward! me set me on my legs and 

eye upon me. I stooped to pick pushed me toward the dread 

up the two fragments. judge. Miss Temple gently 

A careless girl! It is the new assisted me fo his very fer, 

pupil, I perceive. I have a ——. and I cought her whisper. 

word to say respecting her. i r Don’t be afraid, Jane. I saw 
it was an accident. You shall 
not be punished. 


I was placed upon a stool at <| [You must be on your guard against \/ 
Mc Brocklehurst$ order. her. If necessary, avoid her company, | | 


You all see this girl? Who would think en. pus oe patie! and 
that the Evil One has already found a : 2s TOT YOM wares 
servant in her? 


Teachers, you must This I learned from the pious 


With this conclusion, Mk Brockle~ 
watch her. Keep your and charitable lady who adopted | | Aurst muttered to his famill) 
eyes on her move- her in her orphan state, and who rose and bowed to Miss 


ments, weigh well her | | whose kindness this unhappy 
words, punish her girl repaid by ingratitude. 
body to save her soul, 

This girl is--a liar! 


Temple. Then all the great people 
sailed in state from the room, Mr 
Brocklehurst turned at the door 


Let her stand half on hour longer 
on that stool, and let no one 
speak to her during the remainder; 
of the day. 


JANE EYRE 


Er6 the half hour ended, school was dismissed. I 
wept. I had meant to earn respect and win offection 
at Lowood. Now, here I lay again, crushed and 
trodden on. Helen Burns approached, bringing my 


coffee ond bread. 


Mr. Brocklehurst is little liked here. Had 


he treated you as a favourite, you would 
have found enemies. 


Afterward, Miss Temple come 
In and invited us both up to her 


Have you cried your 
grief away, Jane? 


1 am afraid I shail 
never do that. I have 
|_| been wrongly accused, 
and everybody will 
now think me wicked. 


We shall think you 
whot you prove your- 
self to be. You have 
beer? charged with 


falsehood; defend your- 


self tome all os 


If others don’t love me, I would 
rather die than live, To gain some: 
teal affection from you, or Miss 
Temple, I would willingly have 


I told her the story of my sod 
childhood. I falt as I went on 
thot she fully believed me. 


The hardships of Lowood lessened. But eré May After Mr Bates departed, I ron 
orrived, pestilence crept into the orphan asylum. up to the nurse. 
Many girls went home fo die; some died at the How is Helen 

school ond were buried quietly. 


omeone must be very )* 1) Very poorly. Mr. Bates 
Ill if Mr. Bates was y says she'll not be here 
sent for at this time if: Les \ 


Later that night, I crept from 
the dormitory and found my 
way to Helen’s cribside. She 
did not have the fever, but 


Jane, your little feet I did so. We talked awhile, 
are bare. Lie down then we both slumbered. When 
and cover yourself I awoke, it was day. The nurse 
with my quilt. was carrying me back to the 
dormitory. S 


Why are you here, Jane? 


T heard you were 
very ill, and I could 
not sleep till I had 
spoken to you. 


JANE EYRE 


Afterword, I learned that Miss Temple had found me 
asleep with Helen Burns, and Helen was-~-deod. 
The typhus fever disoppeared, but it produced an 
inquiry that was mortifying to Mr. Brocklehurst. 


The unhealthy nature of Lowood’s location, 
the poor food, the brackish water used in its 
preparation, were all responsible for the 
great number of victims. 


Several wealthy individuals sub- 
scribed for the erection of a new 
building. The school, thus improved, 
became /n time a truly useful and 
noble institution. I remained on 
inmate of its walls for eight years: 
six as pupil, and two as teacher 


At this period, Miss Temple married. 
From the day she left, I was no 
longer the same. Now I remembered 
that the rea! world was wide, and 
that a varied field of experience 
awaited those who had the couroge 
to go forth into its expanse. 


J made up my mind and advertised for a situation 
as governess. I received a single reply, from Mrs, 
Foirfox at Thornfield, near Millcote. A testimonial 
of character was sent to her, and I was accepted 
as governess at Thorntield. 


At Thornfield, a more reassuring introduction for a 
new governess could scarcely be conceived. As I 
entered, a little elderly lady promptly came forward 


Mrs. Fairfax, I suppose? 
Yes. Do sit down. 
= | 


Then she is not But T’ll not keep you sitting up 
your daughter? late tonight. You have been 
e travelling all day; you must 
No-- T have }| | feel tired. I'l show you your 


She had @ servont bring 
me refreshments. 


Shall I have the pleasure of 
seeing Miss Fairfox tonight? 


Miss Fairfax? Oh, you 
mean Miss Vorens! 
Varens is the name of 
your future pupil. 


I rose next morning, dressed myself with core,and 
ventured forth. I was enjoying the plec 


air when Mrs. Fairfox appeared at the door. 


JANE EYRE 


mt fresh 


I see you are an early 
riser. How do you like 


ross smelt 
i a ~~ 


I thought Thorn 
field belonged to 


T like it very much 


Yes, it isa pretty place, but I fear | 
it will be getting out of order unless 
Mr. Rochester should take it into his 
head to reside here permanently, 


Mr. Rochester! 
Who is he? 


Bless you, child. I am only the housekeeper. ff 
The little girl, Adele, is Mr Rochester’s ward. |} 
He commissioned me to find a governess for 
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proposed to show me the rest of the house. We were on 
the third story, coming down from the roof, where I had 
surveyed the grounds, when a lough struck my sor 


areal 
= “| Mrs. Fairfox! Did you heor 


The jough was repeated) |The door nearest me opened, Grace curtseyed silently 
and terminated in an and a servant came out. /| | and went in. 
odd murmur 


Too much noise, Grace, -| | She is a person we have to sew 
Remember directions! and assist the housemaid. 
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My pupil was committed | | One afternoon, I volunteered to 
entirely to my core. post a /etter for Mrs. Fairfax in and on its back @ rid 
When alone, I not Hay, two miles distant. As I was 
untrequently heard enjoying the evening colm, I heard 
Grace Poola’s laugh. a rush under the hedge, from where 
Sometimes I saw her. o greot dag glided. 


It must be a traveller taking 
the short cut to Millcote, 


He possed, and I went on a few steps. I walked down to the traveller, struggling 
I heard @ sliding sound, an exclamation) | to free himself of his steed. 
‘ond @ clattering tumble. 


Are you injured, sir? 
Man and horse are down, They Can I do anything? 
must have slipped on the ice 


Thank you, I shall do. I have no 
broken bones--only a sprain. 


Tf you are hurt and want help, sir, T cannot think of 
I can fetch someone from Thorn- leaving you, sir, ot 
field Hall or Hay. so late an hour, till 


I should think you ought to be 
at home. Where do you come from?. 


From just below, I am| 
going to Hay to post 
a letter. 


I see you are fit to} 
mount your horse. 


You live just below -- You are not a servant at 


do you mean at Thorn- Thornfield, of course. You are-- 
field Holl? 


I am the 
governess. 
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‘Ah, the governess! Well, I cannot 
Commission you to fetch hélp, but 
you may help me a little yourself. 
Try to get hold of my horse’s 2 

bridte and 164d: him to tt in Excuse me, but necessity compels 
me to moke you useful 


I made on effort, though in vain, I was mortally 


afraid of the horses trampling forefeet The traveller 
called me to his side. 


He laid a heavy hond \ | Having once cough? the bridle, 
on my shoulder, and he mastered it directly, ond 
leaning on me with sprang 10 his sodule. 

some stress, limped 


The horse bounded away; the 
otg rushed in his traces. 


Thank you. Now make haste |” 
with the letter fo Hay, and 
return as fast o8 you can. 
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When I returned to The housemaid entered. 


Thornfleld, I discovere 
Ww 
sitting upright on the Rey sog Bnet 
rug, a great black- 
ond-white dog. 
{It is just like the ) 
one I sow in the 
|. lone. i 


With master-~Mr. 
Rochester. He is just 
arrived. He and Mrs. 
Fairfax and Adele are 
in the dining room. 
Master has had an 
accident. His horse 
fell, and master’s 
ankle is sprained. 


He came with 


Mr. Rochester went to bed early thot night. I did not 
see him until the next evening, when he invited Adele, 
Mrs. Fairfax and myself to tea. 


When the tray was taken away and 
Mrs, Foirfox had settled into a corner 
with her knitting, Mr Rochester 

ordered Adele to amuse herself with 
the dag. Then he addressed me. 


Jane, will you hand Mr. 
Rochester his cup? 


You came from a charitable school. 
How long were you there? 


Who ore your parents? 


I have none. 


After many questions of this kind, 
Mr. Rochester looked of his watch. 


JANE EYRE 
And your home? [Who recommended 
you to come here? 
I have none - 
I advertised, and 
Mrs. Fairfax 
answered my 
advertisement] 


JT put Adele to bed ond rejoined 
Mrs. Fairfax in her room. 


It is nine o'clock. What are you 
about, Miss Eyre, to let Adele sit 
up so long? Take her to bed. 


I think Mr Rochester is 
very changeful ond abrupt. 


Ss 


iy" 


f 


‘If he hos peculiorities 
of temper, allowance 
should be made. 


For many years he has led an 
unsettled kind of life. I don't 
think he has ever been resident 
at Thornfield for o fortnight 
together, since the death of his 
brother left him master of the 
estate. 


Partly, because it is his nature+= 
partly, he has painful thoughts, 
no doubt, 


He shuns the 
old place. wident that she wished me to 
1, which I did. 

Why should 
he shun it? 


For several days, I saw little of Mr Rochester Then 
one evening, he summoned us to the dining room again. 
[Mrs Fairfox,I have forbidden Adele 

to talk to me about her presents. Have 

the goodness to listen to her 


Miss Eyre, draw your chair 
a little further forward. 


The onswer somehow When one asks you a question, 
slipped from my tongue you rap out a round rejoinder 


suddenly, he cought my gaze before I was aware, 


which, if not blunt, is at least 
fostened on him. 


brusque. What do you mean by it? 
You examine me, Miss Eyre. 


Sir, I was too plain. I beg 
Do you think me handsome? 


your pardon. I ought to 
have replied that tastes 
differ, that beauty is of 
} little consequence, or 
something of that sort. 
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‘You eught fo have rpied ne ouch] [ He 7030 rom We chore 
thing. Beauty of little conse- || | 202 stood leaning hs 
‘quence, indeed You look very [J] 7 nthe marble 
Imich puzied, Mire Eyre, ond |] | montiepiece. [~~] 
though yeu ore not pretty ony 

‘here than T am handsome, 0 
puzled cir becomes you 


‘ou mush ogre fo receive my ord 
ow ond than, without being piqued oF 
hurt by the tone of commend, 


Few matters would trouble 
themselves to Inquire 


sane evn 


27 


[Gea nigh, some tine eter sterfed 
‘de owoke an hearing a vague 


ed bogan (0 eal tha lum of slombar 
ioc laugh wes utered, 7 seemed, oF 
Tietveryheptoe f y coor 


ope gotery, ena 


Eve fag, steps verted] [7 


‘Dacame aware of o siong small oF 
urning. Mr Rozkeslers door wos ae 


28 CLASSICS ached 
pani ie Paracel | (Ta aa a vomia pm TT] 

aide buh ecto rt Case tS 
ochar ty dep oop 


‘achoned ond scorched ihe shane daehed 
briefly related to him 


Yonghts ean Say noha po 
| 
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[Sean offer, o covciade of vile, | [Tha Virae moat datnulahed guasts ware We Dowapir 
LLody.Ingram and her deughters Blonche and Mary 


[TJearned Trom ire FairTex that Me Rochester migh | [Mr Rochester watched Wiss Pogram 
‘marty Blanche Ingram He evidently preferred hero | | coratly I saw he was going fo 
ny af the other ladies, ‘mony her because her rank end 


shall not be o rival, but a fll toma Twill 
Suffer no compalite. 


x0 CLASHCS butt 
(ne dag. We Rochaslor wos sonionad 
fo Millete on dusiess. A! dusk, 
‘newcomer entered and bowed to Lady 
Tngram, deeming ero eldest lod 
‘prasert, . 

T appears 1 come at on inopportune 
time, when Mr Rochester is way But 
Lihink T may presume 1 install 
myself hare tl he rah 


Ast ehoneced, twas who laBr formed We] 
hola stronger bd eried. 


The devil! Did he give his name? 


Sj 1 overhsard thet bie nama fe aman 
2 i ond he comes fr tha Wet Inds, 


lite Rochester grew wher 


‘are, Te got @ Blow=- Feich mee glass of 

then ashes Te got a blo wing, Jare, Tall mai 
Moson is with them, on 
what te is doing 


JANE Bree 


[Ewan Tiled a winegloxs, 
eee a retuned. 


‘What ore Cpe sing, Jone? 


ED 


‘and Nason? TF all ese people came 
ino body ond spat ot 


Eee ond 
talking it 


Tien you could dara 


Te wos eughing,)| | what would you da Jar 
pase aon) oa 4 


Turn them out 
ct the 190m 8 
WT could, 


ensure for my sake? 


Is come: Show him in 
here and then leave 


Fad os F yas old, Tushered 
Mr Meson into ihe Ubrery 


2 


[there the dou le Roche 
{canna fd him nis bed 


and aeited Nis arm 


‘wful even? 
has token place? 


You al bock ni your 
coms, Ganflemien, se! 
the lodies on example 


Fa about an teat Therahold 
‘Hall wes agen as hushed o2 
2 esert A cours hand 
Zopped tow of ny eoae 27 wos 
Me Rochesrer 


[Wa gided op Tre sfairs othe dark Jew corridor @ 


tc Hn groaned 
the fled third sory followed of his sie, no ane 


(Of the roams non sexy char, @ man sat withina | {1 tere immediate donger? 


Te--o mere seth. Dat 
be 30 overcome, man, Pi 
Sa ' fetch a surgeon for you 


[Z was te alone withthe poor | [She bit me when Roch [Mazen wos casio 
‘man Dawn wos approaching | | got tha koi from bet downstorrs infos choise, 
tnhen Wie Rochester of (ost T warmed yeatote | | IM sorseah eons, 
fo ao ana fnyour guerd when | | Take care of him, Corer 
"Tia wound was nol done you goneor her | | Keep hima? your house 
with a knife, There hove wor fly to attemst | | il has quite well 
been feeth here tha interviw tonight) PS 
ind lene. 


Thea vehioke drove away Mr Rochester 
fond 1 strayed down 2 walk 


Will Grace Pola live here sil air? 


3 
JP) vod aboot her--put the 


|e ir oo or mouse 


Ts the donger you epprehended 
lastnight gone by now, ir? 


i paed an Dis ong rl Tog 
ies Me echstr me men th gore || ‘rie oar. Wil 
fie puete pod el daporeg, bit be soo] | You merry me sa a 
ech cong vec fe hat Loge: re Tren Tl 
Socom he snciesed re nhs arms, Geman marry you 
gethered eto bezel and pressed Ce 

Reis on moe peas 


you ony T an oaths racesoary 


to satisfy jeu, aweart 


JANE bra Es 
pana? eure posed | (You were rem Fora 
The evaning ba {ast night? 


Wedding dy te Rochester 
sand 1 aot by the fie ti ote 


Your sorrowful look and fone 
perplex me T want an explanation, 


Last nigh, T awoke ond 


“She took my vel, gozed ot it eng, "Then she thrust ar cancla 
rant itin two ports ard trampled close fo my foce. lost 


IF TalT We Rochester 
stort and shudder He 


‘thing maligecnt eld 

| come near you toct 

AY | night wos only the 
Val that was harmed, 


36 GIASSIS tastiotat 
The service began, 
require that 

you kw ony 
why ye may nol lawfully be 
joined together in matrimony, 
ye confess it na, 


A distinat voice ered ah 
The mortage cannol go 
on. declare tha exltence 
of on impediment. Mi: 
Fochoster hos a wite now 
Tiveg. hove a witness 
{a te fact Mr Mason. 


‘laraymon woited fa bis white 
‘suraica atthe fowl cfr, the 
‘oerk beside hi. [et 


Wot this jawyer ena ay 
letra, have been ma 

‘he women Te whem Z 

veal aN 


You may have never heard of a Mre, Rochester at Thorn-| |Z invite you to come up Yo the 
field, but I daresay you may have heard gossip about | | house and vist Mrs. Poola’s 
ny 


lou une wt iar nde wh and wr) | ate, my wie Con ol 


[SiH holding me Tos, be lal The church The ree gentionen | [We mounted the fist sakcase, 
‘cama after Al our entrance into the mansion the servants | | passed up the gallery proceeded| 


[ay wih your congrataTovionl | {Yu know his place, Mason 
They are fifteen years fo late! ] | ste it ond sanded you hr 


We Tita henategs Yom te elt wieowrna | 


<i e 


[A farce oxy seemed To give We Te Talis favourable | (Ws Rochester (ung me being Wir as 
‘report. The clothed hyena rose va, ond stood fall 209. 
‘nits had feet f 


That night, E made Wp 0 parcel af arieles ond sete 
{from my room. Din dawn glimmarad in ta yard. 
Through a wicket got, deported out of Thorne 
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Found @ fame with St. dohn Fiver, 
young parson, ond his two 
Sisters. Through St dots hela, 
‘began teachicg in the vitege school 
‘Merton and moved tao coage 
‘af my own by the school. I ment 
Under the nama of Jane Elliott 


‘Ghe evening, St John Rivers cama i aut oF Tha 
Troven hurricane of 0 winter fempast 


[hove had hare work to get here, 
he di come uptomy wale 


ex But where i We 
Briggs? 


Rochester 
z\ 


yours, Me Eyre of Macro, I 


riggs ein London, Hewarted | [Dia wo one seek meat 
foal you that an urcie of | | Thornfita Hal then? 


{ecu that he hos lef yu al 
his property, ond that you j=} 


[fi am rinates 
1 | |) fit tear 
i] || his fetser there wos| 
||) dene yee 
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Tiwrate fo ha Pfs Two months ware away | [Jane come wih me to Todia. God ond] 
Wwithact 2 rely wrote ayo Noto word reached) 
ima. a urate, 5 he ond? so sae 


ne, Z goin six weeks. T Fave 
taken my berth in on East Indioran. 


§ WD 4 y 


Te oaks reo be his wife, and) [I aeither gave him any 

hos no more of @ husband ‘format promise nor entered 

heort thon that rock. Heprzes | | ito any engagement. The 
tine of his departure grew 


ime ax 0 soldier would « good 


"Are you going 
he Rochester ? 


JANE BYR at 


go tt of fhe coach when we wara close foTharn-] (could Yd on anaver Tomy quealons 
(le oe es waked ran sanalinas ecard | oer hg of gif seg pe 
‘achless,  siayed est ito fa meadow i front of | | post to si own afr he we 

the grec! mansion~and saw 2 blackened rin! ny breast. 


reer epee aore ca 
(iets beer intr os 
yo 
er =/ 
{ 1g) 


"There was a luna 
wate. 73 quite 


Therafield Wall wos burnt dawn i 
‘turn. The fire bro 


igh, ond befor 1 


‘ight, the fanatic got out ang Kindle the bed in 
2 governess" room, 
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"nt Rochester weil up fhe atic when all was “We saw him approach hen and then she 


uraing obove ord below, ond ge! the servants yalled, and gave 0 spring, and the next 
‘Gut, He wert bach fo get hs mad wife 
‘0 the roe, standing, woving her ors. 


‘minute she iy smashed on ihe govern, 


‘i Ferndean, 
mmaror hous 
abet thirty 


‘ut from under the reine al 
sadly bart” 


sab eR 


Tatho manor ose of Fernteon 7 came, just are 
(dark The last mile Z performed 02 feat & men 
iifhou! @ hat stood on tha sta IF was my rraste) 
Eaward Foirlar Rochester 


IZ removed mp Banna ond | [Joon Ne ray trom fer Pond, 


Show! in the kitchen. Av | | She opened the parlour dbor for 
‘he moment, he parlour | me ond shur it behind me. The 
bel rong. fo | blind onan’ af the room wos 


‘Give the fray ta me, Mary. )| | le9mng tuning fire. [ 


A ilearty tin f= | [Give methe wor, Mary. 
s paar irerry eae 


[F cppraached Bin 
with the glass 
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[Frain corer) 


Yeu I can buld 
house of my own close 
up f0 your door, -— 


i3ehma) 


\ if seme 


(Wr Roches eventually recovered th sgt of ore 


he, nen hia est-boen wos put ite his orm, he 
(ould S00 at Ihe by hod ineried his own ye 


CHARLOTTE BRONTE 


Uniike Jane Eyre, Charlotte Bronte was not 
Sn orphan, but many events in her own life 
Were mivored in the life of her hervine, 
Ghatlatte Bronte was born on April 21, 1816, 
tnt of the eix children of an English dle 
man. Her mother died when the five gis 
andl one boy Were still yery young. An aun 
Elizabeth Branwell, came to care zor them in 
ely home in the small village of Hayworth, 
England 

‘Aunt Branvfell was not deliberately evael, 
bout she wut cold and fovere, ‘The children 
Were let to themselves most of the time. 
J Tn 1824, Reverend Mr, Bronte entered all 
the ginls except Anne, the youngest, in & newly opened boarding: eehool 
for the daughters of poor clergymen. The school was badly run, tacking 
adequate sanitation and food. Ip a short tine Maria and Elieabeth, the two 
Oldest Bronte girls, became yery sick and died, The to younger gitle, Char 
lots and Emily, were brought home just befure thein health broke’ down, 

Churlotee never favgot the terrible time she apent at the school, nor her 
arief at the death of her oldest sister, Mavia, who had been tke a mother to 
ail the Byonte children, Helen Funms’in Jane Zyre was modeled after Man 

Alter thelr experience al the boarding eehool, the surviving Bronte girls 
svave allowed to eontinue their educations at heme. Although Charlotte [ater 
Too several tescing positions in schol and item worked as & governess, 
she did not like teaching and hated the boredam and the drudgery of boarding 
schoo! lite 

Por a time, the three sisters, Chavlotte, Emily and Anne, thought of 

ool. Chavlotie and Ei 


it was stil considered improper for women to write, the girls wanted to keep. 
their identities secret. ‘They published the poems under the pen-names 
Carrer, Bilis and Acton Bell, each one Keeping her own initials. Only two 
copies of theit book were gold 'the first year. 

‘Then the sisters devided to try writing novels. "The hooks written. by 
Emily and Anne, Witheriag Heighta and Agnes Grey, foond publishers, 
hut Chariotie’s novel, The Frofeaor, was not accented. ‘The rejection notice 
‘from one publishing house was to kind, hayever, that Charlotte resaived to 
Finish Jane Kira, which abe was working on, and submit it, Jave 
Accepted and published in 1847. Tt was immediately successful, 

ccoss. was followed by 
lotte's brother Branwell died. 
brought on at Branwell's fineval, Next May, 4 
father in the drafty house at Haworth, Charlotte bewan writing again to 
Keep trom thinking about her sorrows, Shirley was published in 1849 and. 
Ville was published in 1852, 

‘In 1854, Charlotte married her father’s assistant, Arthur Bell Nicholls, 
‘but she died the following yesw at the age of thirty-eight. 


THE LONDON FIRE 


In the late evening of Sunday, Sep- 
tember 1, 1666, the streets of Lon- 
don were almost deserted. Families 
‘that left because of a recent plague 
hhad still not returned to the city, Few 
lights flickered in the windows, A 
‘baker in Pudding Lune hid just. gone 
to bed after lowering his fire. Three 
hours later, in the early dawn, flames 
Jeaned up the woodwork of his stair 
ease, Before one hon passed, the fre 
spread to the nearby houves, 

Samuel Pepys, a writer, was awak- 
ened by his maid. He looked out the 
window at the flames, thought them 
4 ubual small fire for London, and 
‘went back to bed. The Lord Mayor 
‘was summoned. He thought the same. 

‘Then, a strong east wind carried 
sparks in gusts across the yard to an 
inn, The hay in the yard caught fire. 
From there, sparks tumbled down the 
streets to the wharves, where hay, 
timber and coal were stored. They 
fed the sparks, and the flames rose 
furiously. The fire was now unman- 
ageable, 

Narrow streets and timbered 
‘houses helped to spread the fire, Fire- 
fighting equipment—buckets of water 
and hand-squirts—could not stop the 
flames, ‘The only other fire-fighting 
‘method the people knew at that time 
‘was to pull the houses down and 
smother the flames, But the Lord 
Mayor would not give his consent, He 
was afraid the owners from whom 
he could not get permission would 
ask for payment later. 

Carts piled high with possessions 
‘Btruggled down the strests close to 
the burning buildings, Most people 


ran from the city in terror. Only a 
few tried to stop the flames. 

‘On Monday, Charles If, King of 
England, appointed the Duke of 
York to lead a group of eitizens in 
fighting the fire, The duke and his 
men formed an are around the fire 
and tried to smother the flames. 
Even the King rode through the 
streets unguarded, stopping to band 
tuokets along. Bub their efforts id 
aot halt the destruction, 

On ‘Tuesday, after two days of 
spreading the flames throughout the 
town, the wind quieted, The fire came 
under control. 

By then, 18,200 houses had been 
destuoyed, Families were living north 
of the city walls in tents provided by 
the King, Churches and hospitals 
rive food to theee destitute people. 
Even King Louis XIV of France, 
which was at war with England at 
the time, offered food and relief. He 
also prohibited his subjects fram re- 
Joicing at this disaster. 

Almost all the ety buildings were 
destroyed, Bighty-seven parish 
churches were burned down. The 
final total of damage exeeeded 10,- 
000,000 pounds. Even this monstrous 
figure miist have seemed email to the 
people who saw only a fragment ve- 
maining of thetr great eity, 

After the fire, London passed laws 
controlling the type of materials to 
bo used for buildings, Hand-operated 
fire pumps were developed. A London 
Dusinessman set up a fire insuvance 
company, And from almost total de- 
struction, the city was rebuilt, 


SUFFERING HUMANITY 


of suffering humanity. If I inflict 
‘pain upon you, and move you to hor 
‘or, itis to acquaint you with auffer 
ings which you have the power to 
alleviate, and make you hasten to the 
relief of the victims of legalized 
barbavity.” 

Thus, Dorothea Dix, former 
teacher and educator, addressed the 
‘Massachusetts State ‘Legislature in 
Januavy, 1848, ‘Two years before, 
she hud volunteered to teach women 
in the Bast Cambridge Flouse of Cor- 
xteetion. There she found a few insune 
persons fn a room with no heat, 

Suspecting that other state insti- 
tutions treated their wards in the 
same way, Miss Dix spent the next 
tyro, years visiting every jail and 
poorliouse in Massachusetts from 
Berkshire to Cape Cod. She found 
insane persons confined in cages, 
losets and cellars. Many of them 
were hungry and cold, Some raved 
and evied out, Tn jails, the mentally 
ill and retarded were mistakenly 
mixed with eriminals, 

Té was the custom at this time to 
auction off the services of panpers 
who were in poorhowses, ealled alms 
hhowses. Farmers and other people 
‘would buy the servives of these peo- 
ple for one year. Idiots and the insane 
‘were often atietioned off with the 
poupers, Not knowing how to treat 
them, their'masters lashed them into 
obedience. 

Dorothea Dix told of one woman 
‘who was caged in an almshouse in 
Concord, An idiot had been keyt in 
‘a stall in Medford for seventeen 
years, For at least an hour, more 


cases ‘were listed for the legislature, 
But Miss Dix also told the story of an 
insane woman who had been bought 
at an auction by an old man and his 
wife, They washed her and housed 
her in @ decent room, Finally, her 
chains Were removed. Although she 
wasn't cured, she heeame quiet and 
useful 

Singe Kinduese end fiomness had 
helped some of these sick people, 
‘Davothea Dix pleaded for this treat 
rent in all eases, Sho di not aeeuse 
the wardens of the prisons and the 
oepers of the almshouses of deliber= 
ate eruelty, She knew they were com 
pelled by law to accent idiote-and the 
insane, The law was to blame, She 
asked the legislature to provide mon- 
ey to build and enlarge housing for 
the insane and mentally retarded. 

Officials from the almshouses and 
prisons claimed that Dorothes Dix 
lied, But the legislature appointed a 
committee to investigate her claims, 
‘This committee found that her report 
was correct, They passed a bill for 
immediate relief, 

Dorothea Dix then went from state 
to state, and to Europe, Canada and 
Japan. Due to her efforts, many In- 
sane people were transferred from 
stalls and chains to relative comfort 
in new buildings, 

‘Migs Dix sleo befriended animals, 
She had a fountain built ina crowded 
part of Boston where she had noticed. 
hhovses at hard labor. On this foun- 
tain, John Greenleaf Whittier, the 
American poet, had inscribed: 

“Drinks fully and bestow 
A Kindly thought on her 
‘Who bade this fountain flow.” 
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